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From what dreadful evils hath my fon bees*, 
rebelled, by a death which I rafhlv bewailed 
as unfortunate and premature ; a death of in- 
nocence and peace, which hath blefled his. 
memoryupon earth, and transmitted his foirit 
to the Ikies.” r 

“ Cad: away the dagger,, replied the hea- 
venly meflfengdr, which thou waft preparing 
to plunge into thine own heart. Exchange 
complaint for {Hence, and doubt for adora- 
tion. Can a mortal look down without gid- 
dinefs and ftupefa&ion into the vaft abyfs of 
eternal wifdom ? Can a mind lefs than infi- 
nite, perfectly comprehend any thing among 
an. infinity of obje&s mutually relative? Can 
the channels cut to receive the annual inun- 
dations of the Nile or the Ganges, contain 
the waters, of the ocean ? Remember that 
perfect happinefs cannot be conferred on a 
creature ; for perfedl happinefs is an attribute 
as incommunicable as perfeil power and 
eternity.” 

While the angel was {peaking thus* he 
flretched out his pinions to fly back to the 
empyreum ; and the flutter of his wings was 
like the rulhing of a cataract . 

MORAL 

team hence the wifdom of refignation to the 
dijpcjals of Omnipotence > and the folly of dif- 
emtent in the Jlation thou art placed in. 


T H E 


V I R TUG US CO U R T I E 

An EASTERN TALE. 

Virtue is its own Reward, 

T HE CalifF Mahadi, of the race of the 
Abaflides, was a lover of letters and 
of pleafures. Jacoub was his favourite cour- 
tier, who, dike his matter, had a tafte for the 
fine arts. Jacoub fung delightfully, and 
poifefled an uncommon fhare of vivacity and 
genius. When the prince gave an enter- 
tainment, he could not enjoy it without Ja- 
coub’s mufical voice, and the bright fallies of 
his wit. He would often even admit him 
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